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messenger carried the same request from the Marshals,
who were then told that the hour of the battle had not
yet struck. 'It will begin in two hours more/ prophesied
the Emperor,.
Twoliours, when the Marshals who were on the spot
estimated that the weight of a reserve at this juncture was
necessary for a win, otherwise the day would lapse to an
Indecision! Then let a portion of the Guard go forward]
Napoleon knew how impatient the Bearskins were under
their discipline, having stood to arms since the early
hours without firing a shot. But Bessieres, who also
favoured caution, was at hand with a timely: 'Eight
hundred miles from ParisP It was the psychological
moment . . . and a final refusal reached Ney and Murat
in the carnage about the field-work.
It loosened the devil in Ney, who had already "won-
dered "why Napoleon kept to the rear (he was at the
unusual distance of a mile from the line), and at the
uncertainty of his orders. Death and furies I he stormed,
let the Emperor go back to the Tuileries, and leave the
commanding to soldiers. Was he no longer a general?
Did he want to play the Emperor on every occasion?
'Carrots' was beside himself, but Murat, who was prob-
ably glad of the chance to correct his rival, remarked
that the Emperor's being unwell increased his demands
upon them,
In point of fact, it was the Gascon's cavalry which
stormed the Great Redoubt and silenced the cannon.
But when the action died down at sunset, with over
60,000 of both sides left on the field, the issue was un-
decided. It is true that the Russians retired, but they did
so in tolerable order. And the menace was still beyond
and in front of the Grand Army, -which by this time
could hardly muster 100,000 effectives.
There was no sign of the main Russian columns at
daybreak; only the tireless Cossacks, who made a fringe
between the French vanguard and the bare horizon.
Moscow was at the end of a long march, and the way -was
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